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fusely pouring over the cold mind of his countrymen
creations of grace and truth, removing the reproach
of sterility from English art, catching from their
savage climate every fine hint, and importing into
their galleries every tint and trait of sunnier cities
and skies; making an era in painting ; and, when he
saw that the splendour of one of his pictures in the
Exhibition dimmed his rival's that hung next it,
secretly took a brush and blackened his own.

They do not wear their heart in their sleeve for
daws to peck at. They have that phlegm or staidness,
which it is a compliment to disturb. " Great men," said
Aristotle, "are always of a nature originally melan-
choly." 'Tis the habit of a mind which attaches to
abstractions with a passion which gives vast results.
They dare to displease, they do not speak to expecta-
tion. They like the sayers of No, better than the sayera
of Yes. Each of them has an opinion which he feels
it becomes him to express all the more that it differs
from yours. They are meditating opposition. This
gravity is inseparable from minds of groat resources.

There is an English hero superior to the French,
the German, the Italian, or the Greek When lid is
brought to the strife with fate, he sacrifices a richer
material possession, and on more pxirely metaphysical
grounds. He is there with his own consent, face to
face with fortune, which he defies. On deliberate
choice, and from grounds of character, he has elected
his part to live and die for, and dies with grandeur.
This race has added new elements to humanity, and
has a deeper root in the world,